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eras. 


L k ecu -"pi© 

_SL With - in a 


the conn - try; 
years la * 


young man and 
pax * enfej aged 


bride* 

poor. 


Were 

Were; 


paflff iing through; * T d |.w tyV cro^rd * - ed street.* ..While 

seat - ed; at their fire **ide far, a ^ vay.<.. -A 


¥ 

Copyright, stdccoxcyi; tsy Sol. lUosa^-Gliicagi*- 


UlfetlJ JCoc/c ^Tu^r^pJS*^ 


Mi ME TO ALL THE FOLKS AT HOME/' 


Cbn expressions. 


Moderate, 


Pathetic Song: and Refrain, 


Uy'BODlNE and 'MAYWOOD. 

‘inaiors of “Holly'outlie Trolley." “Ambolena Enoir” “Dolls" ot® 


















































































A. friend cf form - er years they chanced to" 
She’d just ax - rived op - on the train that 


on their wed-ding journey;? A trip of mi - tual pride j 
wom-ai?fl hand was knoek-ing Up - on the cot*-tags door, 


It was a girl from their old town, whom they both used t to kno w ; 
She held a mort-gags' paid in full, be - fore the old folks’ eyes. 


She stopped to greet old Behoof-mates, and 
Ind men - hies of da * to - tion, the 


t& of ter folks .she wed. 
to Eavar; ii "homo from debt 


Her voico was some-what bro-ken, when sho ~ said 
Then T echoed back .this' message when they met 


as they turned to go 
kind that pev Wer dies' 


Jtoertthor ITe "f a A&,t5e Tplk5_&t. ^ cir ^ 
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if/Atf 


at £t0 « tncm-ber roe to 


\Melodia marcato. 


noma 


mam - bar’ 
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